
RAiNDOH CLIPPINGS.

Rossini wroto one of his finest operas
in bed, and was ton lazy to pick up a
nkeet tli at had fallen away.

Mr. Chimikks, it is affirmed, takes
on of the pensions of '2,(HH) a your
which are open to of tho
crown.

Minister I'iiki.i-- is said to bo the
bost bir.4 shot in Vermont, and when
it comes to driving d y

enn beat him.

Whittikh thinks that, besides him-

self, Kliznr Wright ami Robert Purvis
are tho only surviving signers of tho
famous y declaration in
1838.

Tub pooploof San I.uis Potosi, Mex-io-

make war on tho grasshoppers by

(hooting fireworks off. The method
succeeds admirably in driving oil' tho

the posts.

The original of Mr. Tope, the verger,
in Dickens' story of "Edwin Drood,"
is still a verger in Rochester Cathe-

dral, and is very proud of his fictitious
counterpart.

' B. P. S1111.1.AHKK (Mrs. Partington)
has just colebrati'il his 71st birthday,
but ho is not too old, he thinks, to un-

dertake tho duties of postmaster at
Chelsea, Mass.

W. J. 1'l.oiiKNi i;, tho actor, bears
off the Aalmon-killin- palm of the
Rcstigoucbo region this season) unless
omeone takes in a bigger fish than

fifty-si- x pounds.

llENKV C. ll.VIISAIIKK, singer lld

humorist, is to have a share in the
ownership and management of the
new (ilen hou'o at the custom base of

Mount Washington.

It Is Interesting to know, on ('apt.
Burton's authority, Hint neii her "Alad-

din and the Wonderful I, amp" nor
"Ali Habit and Hie Forty Thieves" is

to be found ill any edition of tho true
"Arabian Nights."

Magnolia flowers are retailed in tho
sheets of Now York 111 a cent apiece.
They formerly commanded a ccnls
readily, but tho supply is so largo this
year that it is difficult to obtain 00

cents a hundred for them.

TnK production of borax on the Pa-

cific coast is so great that the supply
exceeds the demand, and the price has

fallen since 18H2 from 11 cents to ,i.J

cents a pouud. Tho supply of this ar-

ticle in California is practically inex-

haustible.

A Japanksk newspaper says tho dis-

ease called hitherto sup-

pose! to bo wholly Oriental, has

appeared in San Francisco and l'hila-tiolp-

and that physicians in those
places have applied to Japan for ad-

vice as to methods of treatment.

Tiik dry spell has had a most dam
aging effect on the apple yield in New

York state, and tho fruit is dropping
from tho trees at variom points along
tho Hudson. Tlie prospects are that
the crop will be far below what was

expected in tho early part of the sea-

son.

It Is ascertained that the number of

American women exceeds tho entire
foreign-bor- population of the country
(both men nnd woinon) in tho ratio of

threo to one. Tho sufl'ragists claim
this as n point in favor of giving
American wbnion the right to protect
their homes against Hie customs of the

old world.

Wllit.K Intoxicated tho othor (lay a

resident of Patersonvillo, Schenectady
county, N. Y., traded his horso fot

several balls, valued at
about HO cans. When ho became
sober ho tried to got his horse back,
but tho new owner held i it to his

bargain. He resorted to tho law and
got the animal.

Diirino his recent sojourn at Vien
na, Rubinstein was asked at a soiree
hy a lady for his autograph. Not lie

ing In ono of Ins most unliable moods,

Rubinstein gave her his card instead.
Undaunted by this rebuff, tho lady
next applied to Liszt for Ins autograph,
Liszt saw his colleague's card in her
hand, took it, and wrote undor Rubin
stein's name, "and his admirer, F".

Liszt."

LtcinTNiNci does its work beforo the
victim knows anything. Two men
were struck wliilo taking refuge un-

dor a troe. Until wjiro carried into
the house and lab1 out for dead. Ono

of the men rovived, nnd, after weeks
of torrilio suffering and infirmity, lie

got out again, and is still living. He

said he knew no more about having
been struck by lightning than he was

conscious of having lived beforo tho
flood. It was all news to him whon

he was told of the fact.

It is related of tho late J. B. Buck-

stone, tho English comedian, that an
ambitious author once read a drama
to him. The wit and poetry of the
dialogue went for nothing. Mean

while the embryo Shakspeare listened
in vain for a word of commendation
from the manager of the liny market,
At last he said: "I am afraid you do

no "jare for my writing? "Oh, yos.

replied Buckstoue, "I dare say the
company will be very pleased with it,
but '. am wailing till I onter. You

don t expeot a hen to cackle ovor an
other hen's eggs, do your

The peculiar acid whioh exudes
from tho pores of the body acts direct
ly upon leather, and takes the "life
out, rendering It stiff and hard. In
pair of shoes recently returned to a
manufacturer the uppers were moist
with sweat, the soles dry. The kid
leather, when it hardened, was ao brit
tle that it could be torn and crack
ed like paper. Tho destruction
was caused by perspiration of

the feet New hoes from the

same maker and of the same

material were perfectly sound and
firm.

AIT CAHSON'8 LMAO'I.

flrronlmo mirl his murderous band
Arc raiding Die fresh jouna; Western land;
Tor: urine wimrn unit men,
Making of rnnrliee a noisome fen,
And o( fiellll'mcnts s slaughter-lien-.

II.
HII 111 till To the e death
Mutilate noes cr.- their nHiiIng hrcalhl
Murder mothers, and lial'lie tiratnl
Scatter millets like prlthiK rain,
And ceur away tullie bills againl

HI.
Htoody Apaches, (lev In accurst.
Over oar li mm In a cyclone burM;
Milking wlilewe ef fair yoilep, wires,
'I liking innocent ctilldrch'a lives,
(jatlniiK loved ones wilh rrrklrK knives.

IV.
Mrrry to mich la thrown away,
'I lie U tticir tmlv ny;
Tlie lmonel-pro- and Hie (iat
And II c from wlnih they ran
Arc Hie li.avcst i.ud lient ihlng to tie done.

V.

(inlltyfrttwlsof tlml Itondlsll foe
Wlieee trail Ik wet Willi the tears of woe,
'III nk what Kit 1'iirson wlpclv ssld
When lie noid on a settler's gory lied,
"Au Indian ucW la an Itidlmi ttnvi!"

Daviil firnhnm Atlt.

Jl'NE DAISIES.

A Kensington Romance.
It was only a London garden, but it

was so walled in from intrusivo eyes,
was so judiciously planted with flow-

ers that could stand tho air of cities
and the neighborhood of smoke, was
so surrounded by trees, and the walls
that encircled it were so covered with
creepers, that it was difficult to real-ir.- o

that it was actually a part of that
"Old Court Suburb" which is now a
part of London itself. There was an
old bowling-gree- that made the
smoothest and greenest of tennis- -

lawns; there wvro stately alleys,
planted with quaint shapes of box and
yew; all ancient sundial ami a moss- -

grown loiiiitain; trim wiiiks tiirougn
Irclliseil doorways, that led to con
servatories gorgeous with tropical
llowors; and shadv corners, much ap
preciated by the young people who

tine to t.ady Mary iia.iewoou s gar
den parties, and that at other times
were Alula lla.lowoou s lavoruo re
treat.

Ladv Marv was tho widow of a gen
eral aiid Meta was her only daughter.
a tail anil rather stalely brunette 01

twenty-two- , who had been out two or
three seasons, and had refused soveral
eligible oilers without any very appar-
ent reason. Miss lla.lewood did not
even givo any reason, The gentlemen
who had dono tier 110 Honor 10 wish
to marry her wore not to her tasto, she
said, and seemed to think that state
ment conclusive.

Mela's indifference to suitors was
tho only point of difference between
her mother and hersolf. Lady Mary
would gladly have seeu her daughter
suitably soli led as, indeed, what
mother would notr but in ino long
run I ho girl always had hor way.

Do you want to get rid of mo,
11111111111:1:' ' sho would ask, with one of
the smiles that were half saucy, and
wholly sweet: and there could 00 but
one answer to such a question. Nev- -

rthclcss, Lady Mary could not neip
feeling that her daughter was per-
verse. The feeling was intensified
inst now bv an oiler from Mela's latest
admirer, and by the fact that Lord
Cnsticinan seemed likely to faro no
better ban those who had gono be-

fore huu.
'1 can't understand it, my dear.

said Lady Mary, plaintively. "What
was there in Sir John Hope that any
girl need havo objected to?"

"He was not to my tasto," said
Mela, for tho hundredth time.

Or in Captain Shaw? And I am
sure thfy both worshiped tho ground
vou trod on."

They would havo been wclcomo to
do that if thoy would only havo ab-

stained from worshiping me," said
.Meta, lightly.

.My dear, don I lie flippant; when
you really fall in love yourself, you
will know it is not a joking matter."

Ah! yes -- when I do!' said Meta.
And now there is Lord Cnstlenian,

and yon don't seem any more favor-
ably inclined to him."

1 can't help it, mamma," said
Meta, rather wearily. She roso and
gathered her work togothor, and left
tho field to Lady Mary. She was so
tired of these endless lamentations,
and she knew enough of her mother
to know that she would not leave hor
pet grievance till she had thoroughly
exhausted both that and her daugh
ter's patience. So Mota put on her
hat and strolled into tho garden, tho
shady old world garden that always
seemed such 11 haven of peace and soli
tude amid tho whirl and dm of the
great city. It was hero that Mota
generally enmo when her mother's
mood was too plaintivo or too loqua-
cious, not railing against tho kindly,
unwise woman, oven in tier heart, nut
feeling tho need for a littlo quiet and
solitude, a littlo time- in which to
gather her thoughts, nnd per Imps livo
over again tho ono littlo month in
which the gardetihad seemed greener
and fairer and sweeter than it had
over seemed since, mat was live
years ago now that one month of
Mela's life that had scorned to Lady
Mary, so much liko auy other June,
but that had mado tho very name ov

Juno musical forever in her daugh-
ter's ears.

It was June again now, and even in
London thero was a senso of summer
in the air. Tho garden was at its bost,
with ruses just unfolding, and croopers

Sreenly twining nnd putting forth
tendrils, as yet unsmirched

by dust or soot. Tho groat June
daisies that grow wild in such nbund-nnc- o

in southern pastures and on
breezy clills by the sea, but that need-
ed much care and pains to induce
them to grow here at all, were open-
ing their yellow discs, aud spreading
their white fringes in the sun.

Mota gathered one, and put it softly
to her lips. "The one flower in the
world!" whispered the girl, and then
she blushed at hor own thoughts, and
fastened tho flower in her girdle, and
told herself it was folly,, and worse
than folly, to let any man's words
dwell in her heatt like this, and come
back to her across the years whenever,
tho daisies blew. It was live years
ago now, but every June, as the great
white daisies opened to the summer
sun-- it seemed to Mota that she stood
once more by Robin Lindsay's side,
and heard him tell her that he should
never see their blossoms again with-
out thinking of this garden of his cousin
Meta.

J' Because they are Marguerites, and
I am Margaret? she asked.

"If you like. Or because they are
fair and white, and tall and stately
and beautiful,'' said Mr. Lindsay.
Shall I find them and you still here
when I come back, I wonder? Will
the daisies bloom year after year, in
spite of fogs and smoke? And you,
Margaret, will you be here, in spite of
all the suitors who will try to win and
wear the Marguerite that is the one
flower in the world lor me? She did

not answer for a moment one
only seventeen, and with Kobin Lind-
say, at loast, sho was curiously shy.
And then, beforo sho could speak, no
caught her hands in his. "Don't an-

swer, dear," he said; "I had no right
to ask. I will not bind you by a
single word. Only give me a (lower
for old love's sake. It pledges you to
nothing, but I may be glad to havo it
if I come back some day and find no
daisies here."

"One daisy will be here," said Meta
softly so softly that perhaps ho did
not hear; or perhaps lie would not.
Robin Lindsay had no fortune but his
profession, but ho was a Scots
man, and as proud as ho was
poor. It seemed to him a baseness to
try to win a pledge from this fair
young cousin of his, whoso mother
looked so much higher for her, and to
whom an engagement to himself
could only bring yoars of indelinito
waiting.

The wailing and Hie burden of sep-

aration and doubt aud anxiety should
be his, and not hers, he told himself j

and sp Jiff went away and left her free,
not understanding that her freedom
was a heavier burden than them all.

He only wrote once, a formal letter
to Lady Mary, acknowledging her
hospitality, that somehow found its
way among Mela's treasures; but
every year there came a Christinas
card adorned with whilo Marguerite
daisies, and bearing an Indian post-

mark and the initials It. L.
That was all; just such Christinas

cards as any one might havo sent,
pretty tokens of cousinly remembrance
that might be the emptiest of compli-
ments; but Meta flushed into tremb-
ling delight over them, and hid Hiem
away as a miser hides his gold.

Aiid Ladv Marv, looking kindly ata
hor daughter, with the unexpected
acumen which otherwise foolish wo-

men sometimes display in mailers of
the heart, thought to herself that if
Meta had not been such a child when
Robin Lindsay went away, she might
have fancied there hint been some
"noncseiise" between the cousins
when they wandered so long in tho
garden those soft Juno evenings live
long years ago.

It was only a passing thought, dis-

missed thoncxl instant as too unlikely
for serious rellcel ion, but it came hack
to Lady Mary with startling vividness
this fair June morning us she went in-

to the garden in search of Meta, and
touud her standing bv the daisies with
eyes that were luminous and tender
and sad. The golden bosses, surround-
ed with pearly shafts of while, sud-

denly recalled tho Christinas cards
that had borne Hiem in every variety
of dainty devices. And when Lady
Mary looked at her daughter with un-

conscious appeal and questioning, sho
knew, with a thrill of unwelcome con-

viction, that the girl's eyes fell beforo
her own. Was this it this that Meta,
her proud, unapproachable Mela, was
only proud and unapproachable be-

cause she was already won, and won
cither clandestinely of up wooed"

Either supposition seemed a dese-

cration to Meta' a mother, with Meta
standiug before her in her proud young
beauty; only the daisies made a back
ground to her thoughts, an unacknowl-
edged arriere pensee that had its sharo
in determining her speech.

"Do yon know that Lord Castlemau
is coming for his answer this morn-
ing?" she asked with an attempt at
severity of demeanor that was not too
successful. What are you going to
say to him, my dear?"

"Won't you see him, mamma? You
will say 'No' so much more graciotisl"
than I should."

"Hut need it ho 'No,' Meta?"
"What clso can it be?" said Meta,

rather drearily.
The daisies were an unconscious

background to her thoughts also. Tho
daisies that had brought only happy
memories and golden dreams to the
girl in her teens, had como to havo
quite other meanings for tho woman of
twenty-two- .

F'ivo years! Was it likely that Iho
story could seem any-

thing but a boy and girl romaneo to
Robin Lindsay now? That was tho
question that iho daisies had been ask-

ing Margaret lla.lewood this morning,
that they had already asked her more
than once as the empty years went hy,
and llobin Lindsay gave no sign of
claiming "the ono llower in tho world
for him.

"Need it bo 'No,' Meta?" said her
mother once more. "Lord Castleman
is well born, distinguished, a polished
gentleman, nnd an upright man.
What fault can you find in him?"

"None," said Meta, wonrily, Sho
thought that lifo would havo been
easier to her if her suitors had been a
littlo less unexceptionable.

"Then, niv dear, whv do vou not ac
cept him? Do you know, Meta, what
is the natural conclusion when a girl
behaves as vou dor

"Yes," said Meta, hastily. "Tho
natural conclusion, the only conclu
sion, is that sho likes her homo and
her mother too well to leave them.

Lady Mary put aside tho flattery
with loftv indillerenco.

"Tho natural conclusion is that thero
is someone she likes bettor or fancios
sho does," said tlio mother considerate
Iv changing the form of oxprossion as
she saw the sudden flame in Mela's
cheeks. It faded as quickly as it had
come, ami ineiu sum sicnuiiy

"That is not tho case witli mo, mam-
ma."

It was not a willful untruth. Her
morning's communings with the
daisies had brought homo tho convic
tion that Robin Lindsay bad forgotten
hor, or thought of her only as a
cousin, and nothing could therefore
be more evidont to Margaret nazei
wood than that her own teolings must
have undergone a similar change.

"I am relieved to hear it," suul Lady
Marv. "I had roally begun to won
dor absurd as it seems if there could
have been anything botweon you and
Kobin

"No! oh no!" criod Meta vohomcnt- -

ly. "How could you think so, mam-
ma, when he has never " Sho stop
ped, afraid of her own voice. What
was she going to do? To fnlter and
break down before her mother to be
tray the weakness that had robbed her
girlhood ol its bnghtnoss, and that
insload of being connnered as she had
believed, scemod ready to overwhelm
her now with a sudden dospairing
shame? she paused a moment, steady-ino- -

herself against the gardon seat,
and then she said with a nervous little
laugh "How could von bo so absurd,
mamma? I should We thought yoi
knew me better than that" The two
women were both too much excited to
notice outside things. It came upon
them both with a little shook, when a
nage appeared before them and an
nounced that Lord Castleman was in
the drawing room.

"1 will oome," said Lady Mary ner-
vously, and then sho looked at her
aaugnter.

"My dear, what shall I say. You
will not sacrifice your prospeots
jour nappinesss

"My hnppincss is not in question!
mamma," said Meta proudly. "Yon
can send Lord Cnstlenian to me."

Lady Mary did not vonttiro to ask
any more. She kissed her daughter,
anil went off to her guests, rejoicing.
Meta would not havo sent for him
only to reject him, sho felt suro. And
as for tho doubts which the daisies
had suggested, if Lady Mary did not
believe her daughter a protestations
as entirely as Meta would have wished,
she believed in tho healing power of
time and the evanescent uaturo of
human emotions, with a fullness of
conviction that Meta horself would
probably uevcr attain to. Sho turned
for a moment and ljoked at the girl's
white clad fignro with tender ma-

ternal pride, and then she went on to
the house and into the drawing room,
glowing with satisfaction aud good
will.

Lord Castleman was standing by
the table with a face tha was becoming
anxious and grave, but he flushed into
eager anticipation as Lady Mary came
into tlie room.

'You bring mo good tidings,"
lie cried joyfully. "1 seo it in your
eyes."

Sho win seo you, said i.ady alary,
beaming with smiles. "You will find
her in her favorite coruer by the con-

servatories."
Ho pressed her hand, and went, see

ing evervthing a little mistily
through tlie sudden dazzle of new
hope; but pleading his cause with as
much hiimilily as though he had not
just seen Lady Mary, and drawn his
own deductions from the encouraging
interview.

And Meta sat withdow-ncas- t eyes, and
listened to his tale in a silence he felt
to be still moral encouraging: but when
he would havo taken her hand she drew
it back.

"Wait," she said; "there is some
thing 1 should liko to show vou
first."

She took from her pocket a faded
leather ease, and opened it with fin
gers that trembled a little in spite of
her ellorls to keep tneiu still. Inside
were the Christmas cards with tlie
pretty frosted daisies, and the robins
that used to bo so seldom absent
from Christmas cards, but that
had. perhaps a special reference
in these, and with llu-l- a letter
that was a little frayed about the
edges now.

Lord astleman slared, as he might
perhaps bo excused for doing.

"What Bro these?" he said. "Par
don me; I don't understand."

"It was very foolish and it was all
livo years ago," faltered Meta, "but I
thought you ought to know."

lie understood now, and his brow
lowered ominously. He was all Ladv
Mary had called him he was well
born and distinguished, a polished
gentleman, and au upright man, but
he was not largo souled. The confes-
sion that Meta had made, with a pain
ho could not even understand, moved
him to no generous sympathy; it only
wounded his vanity and stung his
pride. He took the cards and the loi-

ter from her, and tore them into a
thousand pieces, and then he turned
upon his heel.

"Miss lla.lewood, I have Iho honor
to wi.h you good morning," he said,
with a stiff little bow. "I appreciate
your candor, but you will understand
that a Castleman does not care to bo
second to any other man."

He went away with his head in the
air. knocking over his chair in his ag-
itation, and Mota was conscious of a
very unheroic feeling of relief. To
pluaso her mother, aud to savo her
own pride, she had brought herself to
think that sho might accept Lord Cas-

tleman, but tho senso of relief showed
her how great an escape she had had.
How long she sat where ho had left
her she never quite knew. Her eyes
wero on tho torn nnd scattered frag
ments that were all that remained to
her of her girlhood's dream, and as
she snt and mused her faco was grave
and sad but it was a sadness in
which Lord Castleman had neither
part nor lot.

Tho opening of tho garden door
roused her at last. And then for
lifo is sometimes kinder to us than our
deserts or our imaginings--sh- lifted
her eyes nnd saw come one coming up
the walk somo ono whoso coming hor
ow-- pride had como near to making a
curse instead of a blessing. F'ur the
some one was Robin Lindsay, como
back at last to explain his long ab
sence, and tho untoward fortune that
had till now mado it impossiblo for
li 111 to como and ask for tho Margaret
who was still to him "tho one llowor
in tho world."

Abo Buzzard as a Prison Reformer.
I havo boon nino years in different

prisons and 1 am convinced that the
system of punishment is ontirely falso.
Many aro convicted of crimos which
they never committed, and others
that aro guilty aro sentenced for term
of years not to euro them of thoir
ovil habits or reform their lives, but
to feed them rovenge nnd to associate
them with ail classes 01 men, to ami
wickedness to their wicked designs.
and to lav plans for future crimes,
For what is the poor criminal to do
after years of imprisonment on the
expiraiion of his time turned out from
the prison gate without money, clothes,
reputation, or friends, nnd with no
settled point of destination? But, liko
a ship tossed on the raging billows, is
tho poor convict cast on a cold, bitter
world, to be beaten about on tho vast
sea of life, and at last, exhausted in
body, distracted in mind, nnd sick at
heart, ho Is led to this last resort to
commit anothor crime, that the poor,
tired, shipwrecked frame may drift
back within tho gloomy prison wall,
his only home. The only way to put an
end to this evil is to do away with
limited sentences, political and mon
eyed influences, and to appoint a com-

mittee of Chrlstain men to visit the
prison and the prisonors, and when
they conclude that a man has become
repentant let them be empowered to
release him. But if he should again
commit a crime, then let limited sen
tences deal hard with him. Let there
be sympathy for a man at his first
downfall and not wait until he has be-

come a hero in crime. If the public
had shown me the sympathy at the be-

ginning of my wild career that they
do at tlie present time I would have
been a roformed man long ago. If
the men who are now fed rovenge by
unjust laws were shown sympathy and
kindness many of them would becomo
respectable members of society, and
the enormous expenses on the county
would soon relax into Insignificance,
and instead of building a now jail the
old one would have ample room for
the limited sentenced criminals, and
for the inmates of Bummers' hall, now
occupying one room, huddled togeth-
er like so many pigs in a pen, exposed
to the intense heat of summer and tho
cold blasts of winter. LtUtr to Lati-out-

New Era.

In Guatemala blacuiU paaa as currency.
The people of Guatemala evidently believe Id
pud none. Suriintlm fm Prm,

The Wonderful Improvements of the
Past Half Century.

From the flunk to the Cable One Ulrl
Now Hulas the Wnrk of Klchl Hen

Making a Monster Vatile.

Is not whnt it used to
he. Nowadays a girl at a spinning
maehino can do more work than eight
men could do in way,
anil w here one man could comh one
bale of hemp one machine can now

onib sevenly-liv- bales. Iho product
of tlie largest ropewalk in the United
States is oue hundred and fitly tonsof
rope and twine a week, as compared
with sixtoen tons when it was built,
lifty-si- years ago. This ropewalk is
in ilushwick, and in tho hall c ilnry
il has mado the fortunes of live men.
Ilushwick was fifty years ago a small
Long Island hamlet. its
boundaries are merged into the East-
ern District of Urooklvn. Not many
years ago a grove surroumloil the rope-wal-

it is surrounded by
dwelling houses. Fifty-liv- e years ago
four horses furnished the motive pow
er. 1 a live hundred and lift -

horse power engine is taxed to do the
work. The long weatlicr-beate-

structure, one thousand seven hundred
feel in Iciigili, has had tho same ap-
pearance for forty years or more, of
all the men who have worked in the
ropew'ilk, one man has lived to see
fatlier-- and sons pass away and to
teach grandsons how to make rope,
lie is Jolt Stewart, the superillt elide lit,
a genial and active old gentleman,
now eighty years of age. For fifty-liv- e

years lie has worked there. He' says
he is like the boy w ho could carry a
calf, and by carrying it daily was able
in time to carry an ox.' lie sor-

rowfully shakes bis head sometimes
when his mind runs back over the
changes.

Twelve kinds of hemp are used in
rope making, Uussian hemp being Iho
besl. The hanks are hound into bales
that can be readily handled. Separat-
ing the hanks is the lirst process in
rope making. Men do it. The hanks
are iioiioiinil and tossed one side where
men stand ready to pick tlieiu up and
oil them. 'I he oiling machines are
large revolving ilrums of wood that
absorb and Imbl 11 kepi in the
troughs below. They are enclosed in
wooib-- boxes, cai-- wiih a hole about
as large as half au oiiilnary window.
Taking a bank, an oiler spreads it oul
and dailies li through a hole aud
against he oily surface of the drum.
It clings and isdrawn upward, but be.
fore the end is reached the man draws
it back and repeals the motion until
the filter has been oiled. From the oil-
ing machines the hemp goes 10 the
combing machines of dilVerent sizes
and capacities. Five combings are
necessary. The combing machines
are very ingenious.and room aftcrrooin
is tilled wilh hem. Endless bands with
cross rows of long line teeth sei.o the
libers and carry them alongiinlll oilier
teeth on 1:1 . t moving taster comb
through tlieiu and straighten and draw
them. Alter the combing the fibers
become roping, and endless yellow
streams of It flow from upper stories
to stories below for the spinning ma-
chines. Women and girls operate the
spinning machines.

The day happened to be Salurdary,
and every young girl in the building
had her front hair twisted in papers
for Sunday. The noisy rattle of the
machines is hardly bearable by a new
'oiucr, but the girls talk and' laugh,

anil, as a rule, they are healthy and
strong. The spinning machine! are
as interesting as the combing ma-
chines, and the work much cleaner.
The streams of roping come down
through the spouts, and are guided by
girls into sheet-iro- barrels I hat caii
be wheeled to the spinning machines.
Each stream flows faster than several
machines can spin it when everything
is in good working order, and piles of
roping stand ready for use. Hoping
afler going through the spinning ma-
chines becomes spun yarn. The comb-
ing, straightening and spinning used
to he done by hand. "I have spun by
hand many a ton of il," said tho

One room is called tho waste room,
and to it goes the waslo from all the
rooms. The waste is combed and
blown until the good fibers aro saved
and spun into yarn for twine. The
dust in (he room is as thick as a fog in
the dog days, and how anyone can
work and live there for any length of
tinio is a mystery. The danger from
fire is strikingly apparent, but lire has
never seriously damaged any part of
the building. Many machines aro used
in spinning and balling harvesting
twine which is extensively usod in tlie
West. Hundred-to- orders for it aro
frequently lilted. The machines for
balling harvest twiuo are not so inter-
esting as thu machinery for spinuing
and balling small cordage, although
the former aro run bv girls. Tho lat-

ter machines are squatty and noisy,
and can bo compared to as many ex-

tremely lively bull dogs using all their
legs nnd mouths lit, the same tuuo.
One of tho machines had to be stopped
in ordur that its mechanism might bo
shown. When quiet its ingenious ar-
rangements can bo appreciated, but
when in motion it is the worst thing
in the world to fool with. It will
tear off an arm or a leg as quick as a
wink.

In a low addition is a tar shop,
whero spun yarn for tarred rope goes
thiough a process as old as the hills.
Those who liko the smell of tar can
gel it hero tho year round in all its
purity. Through long troughs noarly
filled with hot tar the yarn is drawn
until It is thoroughly saturated. On
coming out It passes through squeez-
ers, and any excess of tar is pressed
out. Then it passes through the air
for a considerable distance to dry and
finally is wound on bobbins. Tar pro-

tects cordage from injury by exposure
and immersion, but makes it more
rigid aud weakens it. Many efforts
havo beon made to find a substitute,
and there is a patent process which, it
is assorted, renders rope waterproof,
adds to its durability uy preventing
mildew or decay, increases its strength
and koops It pliable in the coldest
weather.

From the tar shop the way led
extreme lower end of the ropewalk
and the machinery for making large
ropes or cables. Very little change
has beon made there in the half cen-

tury. The machinery is crude, but
substantial, the stanchions, beams and
braces being of roughly hewn wood.
Some of thu workmen are old and
weather-beate- and soem to belong to
the machinery. The bobbins of spun
yarn are placed upright on iron pins
on a series of shelves. The ends of the
shelves are drawn together and put
through the holes of a gauge plate,
from which they go to an iron tube
board, the size of the hole being
gauged by the size of the rope to be
made. Ninety-eig- threads make a

h cable, and with all these
threads to attend to at the gauge

plate a rope maker is kept busy. The
friction of tho threads going through
the tube makes the iron so hot that the
hand can not bo kept on it. After g

drawn through the lube, the end
of what Is now a strand is attached to
a hook in the former, an upright ma-
chine on wheels that runs on a track
at full length of Iho ropewalk. Tho
hook revolves rapidly and makes tho
twist in the strand. Tho former is
drawn along by ropes, and as it moves
away from the gauge plates arms are
swuiig out from pillars along tho
track to hold up thu strand from tho
floor. The former travels slowly, but
with a good deal of whirring, to the
upper end of the track. The strand is
then attached, with as many others as
necessary, to hooks-i- anotiicr former
on another track, forming the rope.

About one hundred sizes of ropo aro
made, running from of
an inch to twenty-fou- r inches in diam-
eter. The length of largo ropo is gen-
erally 1,000 feet, and tho largest ropo
made nowadays is fifteen to eighteen
inches, and no large ropo is made ex-

cept to order. Cordage of all sizes
was in the storeroom awaiting ship-
ment, nnd the big cables were coiled
aud bound as neatly as thread on a
spool. Superintendent Stewart pointed
out its perfection with as much admir-
ation as he must have had for his first
coil.

"I once made a h

cable," he said, to haul tlie Henry
Clay oil' the beach with. Tho old gen-
tleman was hound to get iter oil', and
he scut word on Saturday morning to
have the cable ready by Monday morn-
ing. He said leoiiidn't make It with-
out working Sunday, and 1 didn't
propo-- c to then. The old gentleman
woiiblu' stand any nonsense, you
know, and I knew it, but he knew me
well enough to believe that if said I

would have the cable ready it would
be ready. Hold him would have tho
cable ready, and that he needn't worry
himself about It. Well, wo went to
work as we had never worked before.

kept the boys at it until midnight,
and then knocked Hiem oil'. Not a
man did a stroke of work on Sunday
hut at midnight tin1 full force was put
on again, and on .Monday forenoon Iho
cable was going away on carls - livo
of 'em. Il was one hundred and thirty
fathoms long, and the old gentleman
gave me credit for doing a good job."
At'Mi lo'A: .sii.

Hid Style
"The business is about as dead as I

am," said a white-haire- dealer in obi
style The place was a
second floor front, on t!:f Bowery,
used as both store and living room.
"Fifty years ago there was lots of
money in it, hut there's none now.
We can't compete wilh machinery and

d notions. Here's a samp-
ler, appropriately framed. The lield is
white silk.andou it is worked in black
silk floss a tomb, a willow, and a be-

reaved husband. You see the inscrip-
tion is worked with a coarser ami
looser stitch than all the rest. That
enables the owner to pick it nut and
have some oilier mime inserted. Il
used to lake three .weeks' hard work
by a first-rat- e sewing woman to mako
one, and it would fetch from .!.' to
!?.')0, according to the fineness. Some-
times a hnsbaiiil would have an 'ele-
gant mortuary,' as we call this sort of
a thing, made from Ins deceased wife's
hair. On cardboard it didu'l cost
much, but on silk it was expensive.
How did we mako the hairs lie flat?
We soaked them in hot water, and
ironed the whole thing with a very
hot, heavy llaliron. The samplar I
showed you I sold in lM'.' for $:hl. I

bought il back at an auction lnsl week
for a and 1 was the only
bidder.

".South sea and West India shells
and corals used to sell well. They
were forlho inanllepieee end for what-nol-

Whatnots are gone out of fash-
ion now, along with what they had to
ham on them. Handsome shells
would bring iu tho old days from 26
cents to IjU apiece. you can
have Ihat ease there, containing 260
good ones, for '.ll, case and all, and
the case cost iflL'.

"Corals were all tho go in tho old
times. The high-tone- d folks warned
skeleton coral, because they thought
it grew that way. Hut it didn't. We'll
take a branch of cheap coral and put
it in a pau or trough and cover il with
water 111 which we'd put a littlo mu-

riatic acid. At tho end of a week all
the lime would be dissolved out anil
only the skeleton was left. It looked
just like a big cobweb. We'd leave it
white or stain it red with cochineal,
dry it, and mount it in a glass case.
Thu wives of old sea captains nnd
shipping merchants were our bost cus-
tomers. Another popular class of or-

naments wero carved ivory and ebony
articles from China and Japan. Theso
cost then, as now, a good deal in the
east, and were very expensive. Onco
1 had a carved ebony box, which con-
tained another, and so on to twenty
boxes. Tho last one had Insido four or
livo litt'e men nnd women not much
bigger than beans, but beautifully
carved. The late Sam Bradford Falcs
had a number of them in his collec-
tion in Philadelphia, and I beliovo
there aro samples in the Barlow, liar-ret- t,

Packer, and (ireen collections.
But I never see them nowadays,

"Then there wore Hie relies: Piojes
of wood from Hie favorito war ships of
America and England, and bullets,
bayonets, aud pieces of shot nnd shell
ft 0111 famous battlefields. These paid
woll, because wo could always make
'out when wo didn't have them on
hand. Tho demand for them is not
quite dead yet. Then, in tho old days,
poople likeil horrors to ornament thoir
parlors with tho ropes with which
criminals wero hung, the knives aud
pistols with which iu 111 ders were com-
mitted, and tho jimmies and picklocks
of colebratod thieves. Women wore
just as crazy for such things as men.
and paid very high prices, for those
times, for some particularly bad
weapon. But there's no use of com-
plaining. Chromos, modern c,

and domestic art have killed my
business forever, and there's an end
toil." New fork Sun.

Tobacco as a Disinfectant,
"There is a general impression that

tobacco is a disinfectant," was said to
an up town physician. "If you go
Into a place whero the air is rank or
laden with obnoxious vapors," said
the physician, "tobacco smoke will aid
you in escaping any evil results. You
will certainly hnd tho air less ofl'onsive,
even if it is no less rank. But if the
tobacco itself beoomes tainted, or con-
tains any poisonous substance, you
will diseover that it is just as good a
transmitter as anything else. A cigar-hold- er

would enablo a man to esoape a
good many of the penalties that all
smokers Incur, and 1 tried It for a
time. I discovered however, that the
holder bocame a nuisanoe to my

fiatients, and to I again began
oigari In (the old way." Aeto

ITorifc Sun.

Ualhrreil at Banitnm I rem Mlaa Rule F.llnv

beth llerraillira Mrw Honk.

No secret of hydraulics could cause
a dewdrop to liang upon a rose leal in
a cube.

1 novor know a good man or a gooil
womau who was not practically an op
timist.

The past is simply humanity. It Is

thou and I, a vast congregation of
tlious and I's.

An acorn in the mind is worth more
than an oak forust at tho end of the
tongue.

Tho noble soul would choose rather
not to bo than to bo somebody in
particular.

So lino an irony has history, that
that which makes the shame of its
wives makes the glorv of its kings.

Manners are madu in the market
whero they are sold, and their buy-

ing and selling aro mostly uncon
scions.

No gift can pass between human
creatures sn divine as ino gin 01 rec-

ognition, for it touches upon tho cre-
ative.

To bo Jramalic. and at tho same
time accurate, is a rare combination,
If tho one is gift the other is grace.

Wo can do no braver or better thine
than to bring our best thoughts to the
everyday market. They will yield us
usurious interest.

Milieu's sublime audacity of faith
acrcles the ponderous craft of his
vcrsg and keeps il from sinking into
the abyss of theological pedantry.

Our lives are 1:01 laid out in vast,
vague prairies, but in definite do
mestic door yards, within which wo
are to exercise and deyelope our facul-
ties.

Herein is the significance of saying
that history repeats itscll. It does re-

peat itself, because it repeats its fac-

tors the men and women who com-

pose il.
The mother makes Hie man, per-

haps: but the wife manufactures him.
Sometimes Hie wife in her inaniifac- -

Hire confirms tho making of the
mother, sometimes counteracts it.

The born poet has no agony In the
deliverance of his song. The uttering
Is to him Hint soothing balm which
the utterance is to the reader. II iji

the weeping, not the tear wept, that
gives relief.

The humanity of each of us is liko
some icolian harp const rocted by Iho
Master Musician, and laid down ten-
derly by Him on the sea shore, whero
winds from every quarter play con-

tinuously.
Reciprocity, constant and oqtuil,

among all His cie ilures is the plan of
the only maker of plans whose plans
never fail in he least lot or llltle. He
has reserved lo Himself Iho power to
give without receiving.

Unman history is nothing but one
ceaseless flow ot cause into effect, and
ofell'ect i (a cause. There is nothing
but which is consequent. You and I

are but the eonseoueiiis of a vast
langleof antecedents ill all timo be
fore.

ton come from one'bf lieorgo
s poems as Irom a urkish bath

of latest science and rcliiicuient, ap
preciative ot lieiiehi, hut so battered,
beaten, and disjointed as to need re
pose before oo can be conscious of
refresh uietit.

In these days of ebb and quick
sand, when agnosticism rears its stone
wall in front of faith, and writes upon
it in black letters the end-al- l and the

of all knowing, the unknow-
able, we have no need to know where
(iod is to eon h no our faith in htm.

(An erroneous notion of the Middle
Ages.) A tunnel of time, l.Ooo years
long, through which hunianity
ruiubled blindly in an emigrant Iraiii,
the last skyrockets of Hie Roman
empire flaring up at one ond, tho
first sunbeams of the Renaissance
shining in at tho other and no light
between tho period of
history.

What's in a name? A rose by any
other namo might smell as sweet: but
a lily, if recl.istcned rose, would
never diffuse Hie rose's odor, nor gain,
in addition lo its own spotless per-
fections, tho deep hearted sorcery of
that enchanting, eruniplod wonder,
which wo thrill in touching, as if it.
too, had nerves, nnd blood, and a
human heart a rose!

(A picture ol Joan of Arc.) A lit-

tle peasant maiden, doing lowly ser-
vice in the cottage home at llomremy j
a mail-cla- maiden, leading fort h her
soldiers from tho gales of Orleans;
two faithful (eel on fagots at Rouen;
a radiant face uplifted to tho beckon-
ing skies; a crucifix upheld in shriv-
eling, flume-kisse- hands; a wreath of
smoke for shroud; a wrack of smoko
for pall, a heap of ashes, and a d

soul!
In this scientific age this ago of

iconoelasin it is greatly good for us
to confront things rich, rare, out-of- -

abovo our power
to comprehend, lieyond our power to
destroy. It is well for us who aro so
blind to the rose color In our daily
lives to bo forced to acknowledge its
existence in the imperishable canvass
of history; well fo;- - us, so intensely
practical as wo aro, to bo compelled
there, at least, to confront the ro
mantic and' the heroic.

Whistliinr and Singing Snake.
A snnko of a very rare kind is now

at tho Smithsonian institution, Wash-
ington, it came there on Friday,
having beon captured near the famous
Buck Horn wall, on the lino of the
Baltimore and Ohio railroad, near
Doer Park, Md. 'The peculiarity of
the snake is that it can and does whis-
tle and sing like a young mocking-
bird. In general appearance it is like
the ordinary snake, except its head is
shapod somewhat liko a pug-do- It
is four feet long, and the largest part
of its body is tour and a quarter
inches in circumference. When it
whistles or sings it makes a series of
Jumps like a frog.

The head snake professor of the
Smithsonian institution is now at
Wood's Holl, Mass., and It will prob-
ably he sent there for his examination
and classification. It is in shape and
color altogether different from the
African singing snakes, and besides
issues a louder and more harmonic
sound of whistle than is reoorded of
any of the classes of snakes that are
found in tlie East Indies. A similar
ohnracter of snake Is said in the books
lo be frequently seen on the Island of
Sumatra. So far this is the first sing-
ing or whistling snake that has been
found in this country. The man who
caupht It supposed he was chasing a
voung mocking-bird- . Cor, Ntv York

It Is said of the Chicago gtrl that when aha
tatnta away abe throws a third ot herself upon
toe ground. The other two tklrda are alreadj

Theorlcinal Plymouth Rock-Th- eN

oscilliatiou of a Pilgrim Father's first
cradle.

What is regarded as inspiration by
the poet is by thu editor regarded as
insanity.

When two girls moot tboy kiss.
When two men meet thoy don't This
shows plainly who wauls kissing the
most.

A Connecticut widow, aged 101, has
glvon out that she will .not marry
again. Widows never ccaso to be
artful.

"Why Is it," sho asked, "that stolen
kisses aro always sweetest?" "I guess
it is because they are taken

"
A poetess sighs: "I sit all alone.Isit

by myself, I sit all alone." If she
would stop writing she might have
more company.

A Salem chap, who has been finod
$10 for kissing a girl, savs that fond
us he is of dowers be Isn'tj)jrig any
more tulips at that price.

Cossack cavalry aro called "Sons of
tho Wind. When this becomes known
we shall probably hoar congressmen
referred to as Cossack cavalry.

It makes a man who has ta-

ken his best girl to the sea-
shore rather incredulous lo read
thai "Money is remarkably slow
this season.

A news item says that "sharks have
appeared nit the coast at Long Branch."
This seems liko a rather impolite way
of announcing that landlords have
opened their hotels for tho season.

Hungry-lookin- Tramp to Timid
Fisherman How long sinco you had
a bite? Timid Fisherman About two
hours. Tramp I have not had a bite
in two days. Ain't it time for us to
have some lunch?

A fanner near Auburn, N. Y., was
notified of the deaih of his daughter
and Hie hour of her burial. He sent
word that he could not possibly attend
the funeral as ho was busy booing a
lield of potatoes.

Music boxes, which cost $20 twenty
years ago, can now be purchased for
$.1. And yet the cry of "hard timos"
is still abroad in the lamF. Some folks
would complain of the "coft, of living"
if pianos were selling for $J apiece.

The paucity of original witticism in
the papers at the present time is at-

tributed to the fact that nearly all the
funny men of the country aro engaged
in the manufacture of poems having
for their principal incident the advent-
ures of a boy aud a green apple.

"Pa," asked littlo Johnny, "do thoy
always have an inquest when anybody
dies?" Intelligent Parent Oh, no,
my son! When a doctor has been at-

tending a person thero is no neod of
an inquest. It is only necessary where
there is any doubt as to the cause of
death.

Baron Tonnyson has throe homes.
This is the ilill'erencn between tho poet
laureate ami tho American poets who
build verses for patent medicine.
There may bo another difference, but
it cannot be dotocted in the quality of
their respective productions evolved
during the past two or threo years.

Mrs. Harris called on Mrs. Jerrol,
whose husband had been dead
several weeks. "I suppose you
still feel lonesome, .Mrs. Jerrol?"
"Oh, yes, indeed. 1 miss him
very much. He used to get up
every morning and mako the tiro for
me. Yes, I am very lonesome without
him."

Mrs. Brown What do you think?
Mrs. (todolphin has just returned
from Fans with several thousand
dollars' worth of c that
she could havo purchased just as
cheap at home. Mr. Brown yos, I
know; she bought it at my storo yes-

terday afternoon.
Cliiverius, the Richmond murderer,

passes the time reading tho bible and
admiring thu bouquets sent him by
sympathizing friends outside of the
city, lie also receives presents of
fruit. His relatives write to him to
cheer up, but tho adviue is needless,
as ho wears a broad grin most of tho
time. He eats heartily and sleeps woll.
He does not believe that he is destined
to die on tho gallows.

The .os Jiiijclef Ikmhl describes a
specimen of the vaiupiro family re-

cently caught there: "This huge
specimen measured twenty inches
from tip to tip of his wings, nnd was
pretty well armed with teeth and
claws. His head was as largo as tho
heads of four or. livo ordinary bat
heads combined, and woll hooded
wilh two ears fully as largo as a r.

His majesty was as vicious
and warlike as a scqrpion or tarantula
when confined, and his bite would
probably bo as dangerous."

He had fallen into tho stream, and
had already sunk once, and was going
down a second timo, when a brave
man leaped into tho angry waters and
laid hold of the unfortunate one. The
latter looked at his rescuer in a be-

seeching manner and gasped: "1 beg,
my dear sir, that you will permit me
to sink once more in the interest of
literary tradition, you know. No per-
son I ever read of was ever rescuod
until he was going down for a third
time. I may die, hut I shall have the
satisfaction of knowing that I have not
departed from a d and
revered custom."

Tlie 7'umpn (Fla.) Trilmne is to be
credited with this: "We learn from
a gentleman, just from up the country,
that on Juno 24 the mosquitoes were,
so thick at Waldo that they complete-
ly enveloped a locomotive on the
Florida Railway and Navigation com-

pany's road. The engineer could not
soe ten steps before him, and;, in con-

sequence, tho train was delayed sev-or-

hours. Clouds of the insects were
floating around in the air thicker than
the locusts in Kansas in 1877, and
completely obscured the rays of the
sun. It was so dar that lamps had
to be lit, and it was some three hours
before the mosquitoes cleared awnr
sufficiently for the train to move on."

"What does your beau do for a liv-

ing, Mary?" asked a fond father, ad-

dressing his daughter. He's an entry
clerk," she replied with a bright blush,
"(lets about (7 a week, I suppose?"
"He gets "Indeed. Well, 'I
think I can get him something better
than that." "Oh, pa!" she exclaimed
with a glad sparkle in her eye, for she
fancied her father was about to admit
her beau to an equal partnership in
his business. "Yes," continued the
father, "as he is able to sit up all
night when he comes to see you, I
think he would make an excellent

In a large store. I
am willing to recommend him for such
a position, being able to testify to his
qualifications. He might get as much
as (16 a weeK." Mary ran op stairs
and threw herself on a sofa with aaad,
sod pain at her heart, while her father
departed for his office wilh a smile on
hiafaoe.


